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REVELATION AND AUTHORITY 


{AT IS REVELATION, and what is the authority 

for revelation when you get it? When you cah a 

bird and put ít in a cage how do you know itis a bird 

and not a tom-cat? Because some other fellow says it 
is & bird? No, you can see for yourself, Your Baperlence gives 
you the key to Life, and no other man’s experience has any 
value for you unless it becomes your experience, 

If somebody tells you it is a bird or a tom-cat they only 
give you & name for it, they only hand you a word, an external 
token of exchange which for convenience men have adopted and 
stamped as current coin for intellectual trafficking, ‘The idea of 
the bird or the tom-caty—the fact, the correlativey—you must 
yourself individually know by comparison, If you had never 
experienced a bird or a tom-ent by means of your senses, or 
something dircetly analogous to them, all the words in the dic- 
tionary, and all the homemade words you could create and 
re-creates yourself, would not give you the ides, unless you were 
thle to relate those words with something which you had seen,— 
something which had become a part of your individual life, your 
Unetiousness, your memory, your M-ness, your selfhood, or of 
your experience, 

This is just as true of the more abstruse philosophical ideas 
and all the — 22 8 
ing to the most extemal and pond 
Wie current coin of the realm, offieial 
rapher and opr » pat | 
And use, ! 
a gumel vos to 
flies and has teatha: 
and has fur, 
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something quite different than it does to another person, Same 
with tom-cat. Same with revelation. Same with God. Same 
with everything. Everything, —God as well as ginger-snaps,— 
comes to man only through his personal touch with the cosmos, 
and from the personal profit and loss which accrues to him and to 
him alone as the micro-cosmos. 

All knowledge is by observation. One pair of eyes cannot 
see for another pair of eyes, but one man can say some words as 
a result of what he sees which will enable another man to create 
in his mind a picture, a group of mental objects, which will bear 
some relation to the other man's words, but be more or less dif. 
ferent, according to the man's different previous experience, and 
the richness of his experience as a result of deep penetration 
and broad generalization. 

If the man who heard the words had no corresponding ex- 
perience the words would be senseless, because his senses had 
never responded and memory had never preserved. Both bird 
and tom-cat would be intangible abstractions to one who had 
never seen them or anything like. But because he had not the 
experience it would not prove that they did not exist for some- 
one else, although it is quite common for people to claim that 
what does not exist in their little minds has no existence. This 
is a fallacy, which greater minds have put away, along with 
other childish things. 

The bible is a collection of words. The words mean difer- 
ently to different people. When the words they see in the serip- 
tures represent ideas which they have gained as a result of their 
experience then they are glad and say it is a good book, espec- 
ially if those experiences have to do with the deeper, more real, 
and more testhetie things of life. But these words only awaken 
into activity the external consciousness; they do not create, 
although in a sense they re-create by bringing from the inner in- 
to the outer, If the inner thought or idea was not there » 
a result of previous experience which had become sublimated 
into spiritual consciousness and potentiality these words would 
not avail. The consciousness may be functioning inward and 
need the word to bring it out into external manifestation, but it 
must exist, as a result of experience, or the word will have 1? 
significance. 
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There is no authority in the words or concepts of the bible. 
There is no real authority anywhere or any genuine revelation, 
except as a result of experience,—personal, individual, especial, 
for each man, although there is a general consensus of experi- 
ence, and therefore of revelation and authority, which comes to 
collective man, or human society. Our Blessed Master called it 
the law of Cesar. Any authority or revelation which does not 
come to a man as a result of experience is not genuine, but out- 
wardly induced. Much of the religious authority of the past 
has been mere hypnosis,—auto-suggestion. 

But, “the world do move.” We are beginning to enter a 
New Age, of which this little magazine is but one of the more 
humble exponents and instruments for awakening man’s con- 
sciousness to the burst of light and glory in the spiritual heav- 
ens which is making ready to come down here and transform 
this earth as individual men can be gathered and raised up to 
the point of illumination where they can throw off the theologi- 
cal hypnosis which some churches have called authority and reve- 
lation, These are handed out to men as something coming only 
from God, and which certain others are especially qualified to 
interpret, and when they had the power, to administer by anath- 
ema and the rack, 

Not all men, perhaps, are qualified to hear the Voice with- 
in, or see the Vision, not just now, at once; but every disciple 
who hears the Master's voice recognizes it and obeys. ‘Many 
are called, but few are chosen.” ‘The Dawn is enn Those 
on God's heights can see, M NIE 

Does revelation come from God? Does it come from Goc 
Book, the Christian Scriptures? Ves, because that | 
Life Record of man’s au Moe tow: : 
reachings out toward man, tion 
it also comes from God's landseajx 
God's pages in Nature's Book of Life, 
well as physical nature without. 

Then what is the basis of 
as all revelation, is within a 
'way-down man as well as the 
as well as the wise man, Does rei 
God spoaks to every man, and each 


| he eon conveniently get bis hands on, 1 
interprets it to say that be must give of his possess 

It ie the same voice of God ond the same. "ons 
interpreted differently, This means man's bighe E 
mese bighest wich-for, That highest, when cone j 
leads to higher and higher yet, Every desire has ite conem 
tant of bane or blessing which teaches man to outlive it, I 
is progress, Thetis God, ‘That is the pick-pocket’s method s 
well se the philenthropist’s, and both exercise free-will in rang 
ing between their Letter und their worse, and the better is God 
with joy as a lesson, und the worse is devil with sorrow ae a les- 
son, Law ie universal, God ie universal, One aspect of Gol 
is Law, with bitter or eweet, as we ask, Another is Best Friend, 
who guides, protects, and bestows, 

Hut this voice is within a man, There never can be anew 
terna] revelation, end no real external authority, although there 
may be on external force, administered temporarily, but which 
limes ite wivnificance immediately the pressure ie removed, There 
are two kinds of authority, a8 there are two kinds of obedienes, 
Moth ave proper in their separate domains, That whieh we ren 
Her u, Coser is temporary, hut necessary to the external segre 
gaad life of man, That which we render to God is part of the 
eyerlusting eovensnt, It pertains to the inward and real man, 
Kevelotion s thus always internal, und never comes from C BRAT, 
Command may come from Cæsar, but those commands are part 
of the artificial conditions of the vhysté ul life, and to be ole eyed 
M nA contiieting with revelation, 

No man ean ever afford tò go eontrary to revelation, Rey- 
ation ie above umeena, but. eryetallizes or eondenses into 
commence when man fixes ihin his outer mind, When hot aot» 
nected with the moral lew of upward Hrowth it is intuition 


hey ure very news alike, the difference hoeing a moral one, The 
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path to God is & morsl one, Intuition, unless ite content is the 
moral ought-to-be, does not lead upward, Revelation always 
has this moral content and portent, the call to come-up-higher 
and have better, and the thou-shalt-not or have worse. 

But this is always individus]. Revelation is not absolute, 
but relative; not general, but special; not universal, but per- 
sonal; not macrocosmical, but microcosmical. 

Revelation is GO Voice; Conscience is ite Interpretation 
sd Authority; Human Activity is its Demonstration and Proy- 
ing Ground, Human Activity makes Human Experience; and 
that makes the man Question the Authority of Things; and that 
u, Conscience; ond that makes place for Revelation; and 
that leads to God! That makes the Circle from God to Man, 
and Man to God, There is only a One, 

All that follows is synthesized from an article in The Bible 
World (Chicago) for April, written by Professor Henry S. Nash 
of the Episcopal Theological School, Cambridge. It would not 
be fair to hold him responsible for my statements above made. 


I have printed his words here because they seem so apropos and 
confirmatory + 


“ls there any common quality in all the forms of authority? 
Yos, it is the assertion of the right of way for superior experi- — 
ence, Even when authority ecems to rest wholly on mere fa dom 
the weight of the heaviest fist, the force of the strongest ` 
lon, no solid and enduring base of authority is found unti 
ussoelates itself with experience of common and endu: 
of common gains of Jaw and order secured ab gr TU 
therefore rightly defended by force against him who, 
and temporary gain, would east them away, Endu 
ity reste upon superior experience, All forme of aut 
the last analysis, rest on this foundation, . . « 
over rest on a superior experience of truth, But ti 
wide and diversified range of meaning. ‘There is the | 
Wie looomotive, the truth about the law of gravitation 

about citizenship, and the truth about God, s s a 
"With every one of our great terme and ON 
fonge in some portion of reality, inclosing it in order t 
i, Perhaps bye and bye the fence, taking itself too 
beeomes a Hulsance, The reality it encloses, ab 
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garding the outlying infinite, tries to enclose the mind that s 
it. Then the fence must come down,—established opinions ani 
inherited convictions give way. When our conceptions are for 
to waver, when our definitions break down, it is to the end ty 
we may be led into conceptions more inclusive of reality, int, 
definitions which are freed from the impertinencies of finality 
through a deepening intimacy with the infinite and the eternal. 

. . . Using the word revelation in the widest sense, we say thy 
authority rests in every case on revelation. It is the feel of 
reality that makes truth compelling and gives it the right to tak 
itself with all seriousness. The higher the level of truth th 
more evidently is its essential quality due to a reality that in. 
vades consciousness. Within all truth is the feel of reality. 
Authority being the insistance by superior experience on its 
right of way, the experience in question, when challenged, must 
fall back upon the reality that invades consciousness and flushes 
it with the feeling of power and competence. . . . 

"Truth, reality, revelation we have learned that thew 
terms cannot be separated without serious injury to life. All 
forms of beauty rest on revelation. Beauty, to be noble, must 
be convincing. And the convincing quality of beauty is due to 
the conviction, given to us in the presence of the beautiful, that 
reality is at one with our purpose. There is no bottom or top to 
the beautiful. There is no inside or outside. Reality and ap- 
pearance are one. The world of fractional meanings and halt- 
ing purposes, where we spend so much of our time, is left be 
hind. In the deep and uplifting satisfaction the heart of man 
finds temporary rest. 

All forms of truth rest on revelation. The mind of man 
cannot take to itself the credit for truth, else the soul of truth 
dies, its holy and consecrating quality perishes. It is the inva- 
sive quality of an infinite reality that gives truthfulness to truth. 

. How does the consciousness of man approach God! 
Where are the final and piercing questions touching the inner 
most meanings of reality to be put, so that a convincing answer 
becomes possible? . . . 

“The range of reality is illimitable. The reality of a physi- 
eal fact is one thing. The reality of an ennobling memory is a 
different and more intimate thing. How and where do we get 
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© upon another truth, and that another ad i 
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the deepest reality ? Where and how rege amie o * 
self to us with convincing power? And when * i i Ne E is 
given, how is it administered to meet the deepest I "s ? 3 — 
kind? . . The reality of thiugs must answer the deepest needs 
of experience. Moreover, the reality of things must not be 
thought of as holding itself aloof, passively waiting for the hu- 
man mind to investigate and explore it. No, the inmost reality 
of things must set into and invade human consciousness. 

“We no longer dream of confining the great word ‘revela- 
tion’ to the Scriptures. It is a term which the mature stages 
of religious experience all over the world lay claim to, and to 
whieh they have a divine right. We can safely give up the forms 
in whieh our forefathers expressed their belief in revelation. In 
fact we must give up the forms if we are to retain the substance. 
God reveals Himself in the depths of all glorifying human wants.” 


YTHING CAN BE TAUGHT in a divinity sehool by he- 
roie scholars, and anything can be studied and understood 
in part, by persistent students; but ideas there are that cannot 
be preached with any degree of interest where men are ethieally 
sound and mentally sane. . . This ancient theology had in it 
from the first, and preserved untouched to the end, a fatal con- 
tradiction. According to this scheme the world was made by 
God, and yet the world in its misfortune and misery was con- 
demned by God as if it had made itself.—Grorer A. Gorpon, — — 


(n 


D.D., in Harvard Theological Review for April. 


RT TRUTH DEPENDS upon another t 
truth co-relates every other truth, and that is» l 
more truths can be Truth until the whole sum is a 
man, and men, and the Great MAN. Y 


es CONSISTS IN RECOGNITION mon 
2 complishment; in seeing truly more than in 
knowledge is greater than action. When one ex 
shows that he has been there before. i 
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THE PROPHET OF NAZARETH 


Sweet prophet of Nazareth, constant and tender, 
Whose truth like a rainbow encircles the world; 
The time is approaching when wrong shall surrender, 
And war’s crimson banners be furled; 
When the throat of the lion no longer shall utter 
Its roar of defiance in desert and glen, 
When the lands will join hands, and the black cannon mutter 
Their discords no more to the children of men. 


As breaks the gold sunlight, when heroes and sages 
Were rising and falling like meteors in space, 
A new glory broke on the gloom of the ages, 
And love warmed to life in the glow of thy face: 
The wars of the Old Time are waning and failing, 
The peace of the New Time o’erarches our tears; 
The orbs of the Old Time are fading and paling, 
The sun of the New Time is gilding the years. 


The mist of the ocean, the spray of the fountain, 
The vine on the hillside, the moss on the shrine, 

The rose in the valley, the pine on the mountain, 
All turn to a glory that symboleth thine : 

So I yearn for thy love as the purest and dearest 
That ever uplifted a spirit from woe, 

And I turn to thy life as the truest and nearest 
To infinite Goodness that mortals may know. 


O Soul of the Orient, peerless and holy, 
Enthroned in a splendor of angels above. 

I would join with the singers that raise up the lowly, 
And praise Thee in deeds that are Christlike in love. 

Let my words be as showers that fall on the highland, 
Begotten in shadows, expiring in light, 

While ‘Thine are the billows that sing to life's islands, 
In numbers unbroken, by noonday and night. 


James G. CLARK: 


THE POWER OF APPRECIATION 


HERE IS A HELP which is rarely considered, and 
rarely given the place which belongs to it, and that is 
| Appreciation, which is one of the corner stones to hu- 
man success, and is very often the stone which the build- 
3 M er rejected. 
Wherever we go in the world we find people who need to be 
drawn out. They are living in shells, and their sweetness and 
charm will never find expression unless evoked by sincere en- 
couragement and warm affection. The world is full of half 
starved lives, lives which have choked down within themselves, 
which contain marvelous grace and beauty that can find no out- 
let for the mysterious something they feel in their hearts, the ery 
of the soul for expression, and for the love it needs to feed upon. 
People need the warm atmosphere of love and appreciation 
in order to thrive, need it just as much as the plants need the 
sunshine. "This world of ours is full of lives that aro e OR 
starved for lack of the sunshine of love. It is warm love, 
est appreciation that we need, not cold justice, if we would lead 
either ourselves or others up to heights Divine. > 
Many a life that is throwing out constantly an atmospher 
chill is unaware of the harm that is done thereby. We hes 
praise where praise is due. We chill by frosts when we 
help. Thousands of hearts are starving in the midst of 


ance. Many and many are the homes that are wi 
because their inmates are hiding away the love they he 
express, and are presenting to their loved ones only t 
cold side of life. ‘There are also thousands of men in 
factories, workshops of all kinds who are grinding out a 
of routine without hope and without inspiration he 
have never formed the habit of recognition, and the e 


tive appreciation whieh not only gives out help and enco 
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mess of the powers that are latent within you, Realize that te 
moment vou pat yourself ia harmony with the law, the momat 
you ture your face toward Ged, the good, you are beginning & 
build for perpetual growth and unfokiment, Huat out your goad 
points amd give them your own appreciation, People hawe 
grown inte the habit of deploring their mistakes too math 
Instead we should think of what we do that are not mistakes, Liki 
mot so bad after all, Like the daily papers, you have grown ùh 
te the habit of recording only the unusual things, the exception. 
al actions, bad. Normal actions are too numerous to exeite any 
interest. You do as your higher self dictates every hour of te 
day and pay me attention, bat the moment a mistake it wah, 
however small, attention is aroused at once amd you magaid i 
into a mountain of evil, If your normal and right aeta were nat 
more numerous than your errore, your Ute would be all China 
The good so far outweighs the bad in your life that the bad i à 
reality an insignificant matter anyhow, and if you will disregant 
it and think only of the best, you will soon drop it all oat ol 
sight and live only with your best all the time. | 
When another life needs encouragement, give i. WW 


anrod to you again, Give 
e it generonaly, ungrudgiugly. 
iP neighbor's life even though 
ue sunshine of your lowe and 
Pt foster and not to the weed you 
egleot, Relieve that the motives of 
E — trying to do the best they can, 
mons for thinking or doing as they 
he troublo to find them out before you 
» Judges from appearances, and as it 
l awe of the cirete at one glance, so 
. oh . man from one or two events of 
bape tae ah ' amd see the ral man, Baok 
be — Nya t al u good, eantith — T 
We yo r 
— — uu ore equal x QUUM 
è Divine, and when you condemn your brother you € 
en If you are unable to see the good in your Nrothe 
wv only proving the limited range of your own vision, ES —- 
When we give love and appreciation to others simply in g 
tara for favors given us, we do nothing, When we give advi 
er kindness to direct à person in the path in which we 1 
wee we are meddling with what does not eoneern us 
ting another's freedom, We have no right to protect pex 
dom this or that we wish them to avoid; this sort of kinda 
; Wa based on evil thoughts of our neighbon, We 
P protect people from the pitfalls of life by giving exact ial 
3 all the shady places we have heard about and d 
wam them by arousing fean Fear d always weaken 
preteets fram one thing by placet our fend $m the hane 
something else, Preaching against evil may have wail 
tmd souls to fear and shan certain leading alas, bat it MOV 
and never will reform the race, This sort of help N deve 
| darkness and matorialiim, It we wish to help our ment > N 3 
help them to became strong x that they can save | 
| whatever may be the conditions ia whioh they aw p hw 
ws help them fo become strong by peimtwg out ta bee è 
latent strength and how thay May develop ii Let us lp 


2 


n" 
ae 


P 


PU 
FIJE 


+ mS 


» "Le 


Ri 


e 


IET] Tus New Tusoroay Macagine 


to live in the sunshine of life by taking them into our own men. 
tal sunshine. When the superior life within ie given ite free and 
full expression, every act of life is charged with a hidden power 
go strong that it ean never fail, 

If you simply expect the best, everyone you meet will give 
you of his best, It you expect the best you will have more faith 
im everybody, mote love for everybody, more kindness, mor 
friendship, more agreeable associations by far than those who 


do not expect the best, Mental states are contagious, when yon 


believe in people you help them to believe in themselves, When 
you give people generous, heartly appreciation, you help them to 
appreciate themselves, and also to give yor the appreciation you 
need for your own inspiration, In this way wholesome condi 
tions are created which present the best possible soil for the 
growth of the soul, The self confidence that brings out the best 
that is within us, is always founded upon a living faith in the in- 
herent greatness of Man, therefore no one ean have any real faith 
in himself without having the same faith in the greater possibili. 
ties of others, and no one ean produce the best in himself, can 
give soul to his expectations from himself, unless he also gives 
freely and generously of his help to those about him. 

Why should we not live shedding like the flowers beauty ani 
fragrance and harmony everywhere? What avail our bickering 
and jealousies, anyhow, Of what use to us have been the petty 
envyings and strife with which we have busied ourselves while 
immortal issues were at stake, 

Here is the whole secret of the perfect life. Be all that von 
ean be today and be satisfied to grow slowly and silently inte 
ever greater beauty, No growth comes from over reaching, fio" 
struggle or strife, Attainment comes by being the best posaible 
today just where we are, by filling the present moment with all 
the life of which we are conscious, by radiating lowe and appre 
ciation as the flower sheds its perfume to help everybody wh 
eomes within ita influence, 

We are all living for something and that something is in all 
tases the same, Some of us spell it euccess, some of us tall * 
growth, some love, some riehes, but in the last analysis everyot 
is working for that which means happiness to him, — The giving 
and reeeiving of the appreeiation due ie a large power in built 
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‘tng this happiness and success into our lives. In order to get 
real appreciation, we must get real love in our hearts. Let us 
love people for what they are and not find fault for what they do 
not express, Let us be willing to let them live their own lives in 
their own way and believe their own way may be the best way 
for them, We will not help them by trying to tear them to 
pieces to build them over but we will help them by living our- 
selves the best lives we ean. The man who devotes his life to 
trying to change the views of others to fit his own produces dis- 
cord and confusion and from these come mistakes, unhappiness, 
disease, ‘The man who devotes his life to living what he knows 
today as best he ean becomes a light to everybody. In the light 
he sheds around him others can see the way to higher and better 
lives, 


Do not criticize or condemn anything or anybody but try to 
find the real truth that is back of every belief, Look through 
the incompleteness of man’s conception of truth and live for the 
truth itself. Live appreciation, radiate it, let it shine through 
you, and always declare the truth your heart has known, En- 


courage people, tell them of all the good you ean see in them. 


You will thus enable them to see themselves as they are and will 
awaken hope and the power to do. Be sure you always appr 
ciate all others do for you. There is no power more stroi y 
more effective for good, more certain in its lasting bene " 
mankind than this one great attribute, recognition and app 

tion, bor 


Let me today do something that shall take 
A little sadness from the world’s vast store, 
And may I be so favored as to make 

Of joy’s too scanty sum a little more, 

Let me not hurt by any selfish deed 

Of thoughtless word the heart of foe or friend 
Nor would I pass, unseeing, worthy need 

Or sin by silence when I should defend, 
However meagie be my worldly wealth 5 
Let me give something that shall aid my kind. — — 
A wow of courage or a thought of hem 
Dropped as E pass, for troubled hearts to n. 
Let me tonight look back across the epa — 
Twixt dawn and dark and to my eonseremoe SN 


NS 
= 

: 
» d d 


134 Tur New Tuxoroav MAGAZINE 


Because of some good act to beast or man, 
The world is better that I lived today. 


ANNA B. Davis, M.D, 
New Thought College, 
230 Huntington Chambers, 
Boston, Mass. 


THE CITY BEAUTIFUL 


Sometimes when the day is ended, 
And its round of duties done, 

I watch at the western windows 
The gleam of the setting sun. 


When my heart has been unquiet, 
And its longings unbeguiled 

By the day’s vexatious trials, 
And cannot be reconciled, 


I look on the slope of the mountains, 
And over the restless sea, 

And I think of the beautiful city 
That lieth not far from me. 


And my spirit is hushed in a moment, 
As the twilight falls tender and sweet, 

And I cross, in my fancy, the river, 
And kneel at my Master’s feet, 


And I rest in the shade that falleth 

From the trees that with healing are rife— 
That shadow the banks of the River— 

The River of Water of Life. 


And sometime, when the day is ended 
And the duties He gave me are done, 

I shall watch at life’s western windows 
The gleam of its setting sun. 


I shall fall asleep in the twilight 
As I never have slept before, 
To dream of the beautiful city, 
Till I waken to sleep no more. 


There will fall on my restless spirit 
A hush, oh, so wondrously sweet, 
And I shall cross over the river 
To rest at the Master’s feet, 


HIDDEN MYSTERIES 


When the mystic key is fitted, 

And the lock shall opened be, 

Wide the gateway will swing backward, 
Glimpses give to you and me 

Of such grand, undreamed of treasures, 
Eye hath seen, or ear hath heard, 

That we gaze with startled wonder, 
And our pulses shall be stirred. 


Glimpses of the lore of ancients, 
Long since crumbled into dust, 
Buried deep, where nothing enters, 
Save the damp of mold and rust, 
Till the magic key is fitted, 

Wide is swung the gate ajar, 

And we catch a glimpse of mysteries, 
Winging, downward from afar. 


Back to where the sluggish river 
Nile, drifts on its winding way, 
And the grand old temples tarry 
Even yet, in ruins gray. 

Hark! we surely hear the echo 

Of their long since silent feet, 
And we wait in breathless wonder, 
Some majestic prince to greet. 


AA a 
Lo, a voice came f. | the | nadows 


We beheld a Pr nee 
Lifting up his s 
And we gazed v 
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“Tf ye only stand and knock? 
Tune thine ears to catch the secret, 
Floating earthward all untold, 
List ye, what the inner conscience 
Of the being could unfold. 


Seek ye then some recess distant, 
From the brilliant rays of light ; 

Know ye not thine inner conscience, 
Full expands in dusky night? 

List ye for the faintest echo, 

Of the soul, for it shall tell, 
Wondrous things not yet conceived of, 
Chiming like a silver bell. 


“Children of the onward centuries, 
Hasting fast with noisy feet, 

There is nought can be withholden. 
Be ye still, and ye shall meet 
Things transcendent, Wings eee 
Treasures of the Ages past. 
And the key m he i d tted, | 
And the door sw at la 


There was silence 
Benedictions s 
Then a r gra 
Echoed throv i 
Be ye still. "Tw 
And we bowed o 

A low amen, as lov 
Turned we from gs 


Ne'er shall we " 
Brought by one of k 
Ne'er shall we forget: 

Of that dark and — 

And emotions, nigh . 
Hover oer us from a 
And we know the ke: 7 
And the door does sta 


1 


T 
[I] WHEN THE LAST WORD : 
done, we shall know it to be | 


ZEST OF LIFE 


AT MAKES LIFE INTERESTING and possible? 
The uncertainty and doubt. Life is a game of blind- 
man’s-buff, and hide-and-go-seek, and puss-in-the- 
corner, all conglomerated into one passing show. 

Our eyes are covered. We but faintly discern. We try to 
tear off the bandage, but we cannot. When a man gets a peep 
we call him a seer or a lunatic, according to the state of our men- 
tal digestion. If it is poor we call the man demented; if good we 
call him a prophet, and offer him foolish adulation which, if he 
is a true prophet, is unwelcome and an impediment. 

And in this game of life we are constantly seeking what is 
hidden, and hiding what is found, and finding it again, and then 

running off with it, losing it again, and repeating the performance. 
Always hiding and seeking, always running from place to 
place and not being able to get back again because someone else 
has taken the former position, always pulling the bandage down 
‘ight over our own eyes and feeling about, making wild guesses 
and getting into strange places. 
We play puss-in-the-corner with ourselves, with our friends, 
and with God Almighty. First we are in this snug corner and 
nen we are attracted to another, and run quickly for it for fear it 
will be taken. If taken before we get there we are out in the cold 
| king our thumbs for the whiles until we see some other corner 
t, when we bend our energies and rush in before it is taken. 
e other person is out in the cold, and we are quite com- 
may even try and show him that it is quite proper 
gut that he should be where he is. (The chances are, 
doesn't agree with us, but thinks we are rob- 
' is another common play we grown-up child- 
ig and foolish fellow who wants to be 
of leadership calls others on to 
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brooks by leaping or wading, along this strange and foolish plac, 
and along that. And the leader is a bully-boy for the Donee, 
until he comes to grief and goes home to him mammy for repair, 
while another bold aspirant for glory starts the game again. With 
us grown-ups the game is health, wealth and live-forever-life, 
The panacea may be mental or physical gim-cracks of any kind, 
from apples and sweet-oil to vinegar and molasses. It is all 
the same, and when the game is up we go home to Mother and 
She puts us in our little bed for a rest. On the morrow, likely 
as not, we go it again, while some, who are above and can see 
the Game from start to finish, look on and laugh. Yes they do! 
Don't you suppose there's a lot of good-natured fun in heaven 
as well as malicious mischief in hell? Ido. And I think some 
of them peer over the fence at us and say ‘bully boy," ‘‘brave 
fellow," or “shame! that wasn’t fair!" „that was less brave 
than you can do; try again !" 

And those spectators get so interested in the game that they 
jump over the fence from time to time and come down and in- 
fluenee the contestante and become participants in the game by 
proxy. But they never come singly. For every one who comes 
from the hells there is one who follows them from the heavens. 
There is always a balance. Temporary inequilibrium takes 
place sometimes, but only to conserve a use. For there ís a 
Supreme Controller. Yes there is. And He will protect us 
(from ourselves—there's nought else that injures) and give us a 
chance to exercise our free-will, though this continuous moral, 
psychic and spiritual warfare cause a temporary inequilibrium 
of normal forces which externalizes in the physical world in Slo- 
cum disasters, San Francisco earthquakes and Collinwood holo- 
causts. 

Child's play is like the business and occupations of men. 
You have noticed some children when they play. They play 
fair. They keep cool. They go ahead in an orderly and 


À 


straightforward manner. They play the game considerately — 


and temperately, at the same time that they enter into it with 
zest and spirit. They will not cheat, They will not lie 
They will not take advantage. 

And then there are other kinds of children who do quitè 
different, and bring into activity different qualities of human 
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character. The one kind is more selfless than the other, and 
their activities radiate outward instead of centering inward. 

Thus with the grown-up children who work at the bench, at 
the lathe, behind the counter, in the office, at the financier’s desk. 
Some play fair. They will not take advantage. They keep 
cool, and at the same time warm with loving kindness which ex- 
presses itself in a spirit of helpfulness to those about them. 
They are not crafty, nor deceitful, nor overreaching, nor avari- 
cious, nor proud, They are **playing the game for all it is 
worth” much more than those conscience atrophied mortals who 
blind themselves to the deeper realities of life in their seeking 
for the evanescent things which turn to dust and ashes when 
reached, and do not give the real, inward, permanent pleasure 
which is sought. 

Truly, we are all playing the game of life, but some are so 
blinded by the garish light of the lower life that they allow them- 
selves to chase after the vain phantoms of external sense which 
do not give them that which they seek. Why are some men 
kept more blind than others to the fact of the evanescence of 
life? For one reason, probably, that if they could see so much 
and did not have that kind of spiritual sight which brings with it 
moral purpose, they would refuse to play the game,—to work. 
Now it is necessary that we all play the game of life, „for all it 
is worth," All must have an incentive or they will not play the 
game, They will “loaf.” God hates a loafer. Nature abhors 


a vacuum,” yes, 2 108 condemns a loafer, be he one of 
the “idle rich,” or the pt rposc * — the poorhouse. And 
to give man incen ee i ; 

If some m vets of life which surround 
them we could em. They would gain power 
without gaining p eas * God 
sin of ignorat ce, col ot 
powers the self | 
always, but ir 
moral knowled 


Perhaps 
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~ brooks by leaping or wading, along this strange and foolish plux 
and along that, And the leader is a Lully-boy for the now, 
comes to grief and goes home to him mammy for repsiis, 
Mher bold aspirant for glory starts the game again, With 
nin the game fe health, wealth and live-forever-ite, 
bahn may be mental or physical gim-cracks of any kind, 
^s and eweet-oil to vinegar and molasses, It is sli 


» start to finish, look on and laugh, Yes they do! 
you suppose there's & lot of good-natured fan in hewven 
as malicious mischief in hell? I do. And I think some 
peer over the fence st us and say “bully boy," “hrave 
fellow," or “shame! that wasn’t fair!” ‘thet was less breve 
then you can do; try again |” 
And those spectators get so interested in the game that they 
pump over the tence from time to time and come down snd in 
|... fenee the contestants and become participants in the game hy 
proxy, hut they never come singly, Vor every one who comes 
from the hells there is one who follows them from the heavens, 
There is always & balance, "Temporary inequilibrium takes 
place sometimes, but only to conserve & use, For there ts 4 
Supreme Controller, Yes there is, And He will protect us 
(from ourselves theres nought else that injures ) and give us s 
Chante t, exercise our free-will, though this continuous moral, 
psychie and spiritual warfare cause a temporary inequilibrium 
9f normal forces which externslizes in the ph ysies] world in Slo. 
€um disasters, San Francisco earthquakes and Collinwood halo- 
Casts, 

Child’s play is like the business and Lapations of men, 
You haye noticed some children when they play, They play 
fair, They keep cool, They go shead in an orderly snd 
strsizbtforward manner. They play the game comsiderately 
and temperately, at the same time that they enter into it with 
zt aud spit, They will not cheat, They will not lie, 
They will not take sAvantage, 

And then there ore other kinds of children who do qui 
ferens, ani bring into activity different qualities of humsa 
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character, The one kind is more selfless than the oier, and 
their activities radiate outward instead of Centering iu, d, 

Thus with the grown-up children who work st the bench, at 
the lathe, behind the counter, in the office, at the financiers desk, 
Some play fair, They wil not take advantage, They keep 
col, and at the same time warm with loving kindness which ex. 
presses itself in a spirit of helpfulness to those about them, 
They are not erafty, nor deceitful, nor overreaching, nor ayari. 
cous, nor proud, They are playing the game for all itt is 
worth” much more than those conscience U Emu mortals whe 
blind themselves to the deeper realities of life in their seeking 
for the evanescent things which turn to dust and ashes when 
reached, and do not give the real, inward, permanent pleasure 
which is sought, 

Truly, we are all playing the game of life, but some Are 80 
Minded by the garish light of the lower life that they allow them. 
selves to chase after the vain phantoms of externa] sense which 
do not give them that which they seek, Why are some men 
kept more blind than others to the facet of the evanescence of 
life? For one reason, probably, that if they could see so much 
aud did not have that kind of spiritual sight whieh brings with it 
moral purpose, they would refuse to play the work, 
Now it is necessary that we all play the game of life, “for all it 
is worth," All must have an incentive or they will not play 4 8 
game, They will *losf," God hates a loafer, “Nature abhar — Y 
à vamum,” yes, and the cosmos condemns a loafer, b 
the “idle rich," or the purposeless pauper in the | 
give man incentive man is blinded, m 

It some men knew the cosmies facte of life 
them we could not live with them, They we 
without gaining principle, They are leashed ii 
rules this universe, not evil, God saves us fy 
sin of ignorance, and he stops and abates the 
ignorance of the moral forees by 2 
powers the self can use if it was not blind, E. 
always, hut in order to progress orderly it m 
moral knowledge hefore it grows into the LT 

Therefore the uncertainty and doubt re "o 
Perhaps some need to grow a while in other d 
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Perhaps doubt comes so we will keep our nose to the grind. 
stone and urge the devil to turn. If we knew, if we knew! Well, 
what would we do? Perhaps we'd fly off the handle! Having 
no handle by which the devil could grasp us we might get lost. 

The devil is God's Other Side. He is God's Whip. He is 
God's Stimulator, God's Holder Down, God's Balance, God's 
Servant, God's Egyptian. It’s he that stirs about the Pot, and 
tastes the Broth, and urges them on, with a hip, hurrah, a hulla- 
baloo; hooray, hylah, come here, come there; hip, hip, hurrah, 
and hullabaloo; zip, zip, lie down, get up, hoo, hoo, zim bang, 
zim bang, and hullabaloo ! 

And the play goes on, from morn till night and night till 
morn, up stairs, down stairs, here and there and everywhere 
And the devil is man's D'Evil, and God is man's Good, and he 
who would dance must pay the fiddler ! 

Ha, ha; hoo, hoo; gee up, gee up; goo roo, goo roo! 

And therefore and thereby the game of life. 

Men are grown-up children. All human endeavor is linked 
together by chords of current harmony. 


THE GAME OF I 

Life is a game of whist. From ur 
The cards are shuffled, and 
Blind are our efforts to control 
That, though unseen, are no k 

I do not like the way the cards 
But still I like the game and 
Thus through the long, long n 
Play what I get, until the 


THE WORLD A M 


The world is a looking glass, 
Wherein ourselves are shown, 
Kindness for kindness, cheer for € 
Coldness for gloom, repulse for i 
To every soul its own. E 
We cannot change the world a wh 
Only ourselves which look in it. 


THE REAL INDIA 


HE MAN OF INDIA IS TODAY what he was in the 
7 B far away yesterday. The trousers and coat of a modi- 
| i| fied English cut which is donned for the business hours 

is ever surmounted by the pugree, a kind of turban. But 
as soon as his working day is over he doffs these clothes and 
drapes his body in a native dAot? which consists of several yards 
of linen, nainsook or silk cloth wrapped round the waist to flow 
below the knees, then caught up to form a sort of bloomer 
effect at the back and a folded sash or apron at the front. His 
feet are bared, and his head too, is without covering, and thus 
garbed, all that went with the aforesaid business dress is drowned 
in the impertured, deep-seated consciousness of Eastern individ- 
uality. 

„Why,“ said one cultured gentleman in reply to a question 
as to how our modern civilization is viewed by the average Hin- 
doo, what have you western people to give us of the East but 
a flimsy momentary grasp at a material aggrandizement which 
would leave us empty at heart and hollow of mind? Our youths 
are staggered a bit at your swagger. For a little it lasts as it 
did with their elders who were also a little bit over-enthusiastic 
‘over Western ideas in their youth. But they, like their elders, 
go back again—no, go foward again from whence they started 
and rest securely in the civilization of their ancestors that is bas- 
ed on the culture of their soul through the development of their 
soul's forces which are entirely at one with Nature's g:2at laws. 
Your religion is not new to us. Investigate ours only alittle and 
‘ou will see that it is embraced there. Your science our ancients 
our books record it and our scientists practice it. You 
ree civilization ; we a spiritual one; you are prog- 
ing. HE, ww 
1 iment t voiced by the scholar and — — — 
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was but the expression of a peaceful inner self and into the faco 
of the white men about me here and thinking of them in th 
West where hurry and flurry and worry is written in lines of 
pain, one wonders vaguely if, after all, we are not only progres, 
sive and these people whom we are trying to lift out of their in. 
ternal calm are not really progressing. ‘These are philosoph. 
ers—every man and woman ean give you some logical explana. 
tion pertaining to their problem of existence. The youngsten 
on the street will leave play to listen to a discussion by thelr 
elders on these topics and it is not rare to come upon a group of 
urchins, ranging in years from ten to fifteen, singing the sacred 
songs of their gods or reveling with hot enthusiasm in the beauty 
of its wisdom. This is of more moment to them than play, 
Such is India! ‘Truly a unique land, to say the least, an inter. 
esting people steeped in the mystery of the unknowable and 
drawing therefrom flashes of light that startle and blind the on- 
looker. 

It ia worth while to get a glimpse of these old-world people, 
a glance at their delicate hands and feet that bespeak ages and 
ages of splendid heredity and aristocratic ancestry. It is worth 
while to get a glance at the firm throats and deep chests, the 
backs straight as a pillar and strong with elastic muscle, the 
faces delicate in outline, clean-out and full of thought, the lips 
and eyes that brood on mysteries of inner joys rather than smile 
at the sensuous beauty of the outer world. It is worth while to 
listen to their voices, gentle, earnest, and persuasive; to watch 
the gesticulating of hand and head that speaks louder and more 
impressively than most people’s words and voice; to behold the 
grace of the women, the carriage of head; the firmness of step, 
the buoyant swing of the body as it disappears from view; and 
Lo see the marvel of the sari, that one and only covering, old as 
the long long-ago yesterday, that serves these women as skirt, 
waist, headgear, veil and cloak. It is only a few yards of cloth, 
perhaps six yards long and one and one half yards wide, It 
may be of wool or silk and sometimes of nainsook or linen or 
even of course cotton, but it flashes in yellow and ved, in purple 
and blue, violet and white, rose or green-in all the colora known 
to man- yet never Clashes, never hurts, never in inharmonious 
in color or unfitting in texture to the artistic sense or eye of man 
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To see the coolie or menial with his one bit of cloth tied about 
his lions, leaving the rest of his body entirely bare and the huge 
turban of yards nnd yards of soft cloth twisted in wonderful 
folds about his head, while the women of the same stride forth 
with brass urns of water or baskets of fuel balanced on the top 
of the head and, perhaps, a child astride her hip, and at her side, 
unmhamed, trots the youngster of two or four clothed in the garb 
that Nature gave it at birth—for the Hindoo children wear no 
clothes until after four years of age—a jewelled chain about the 
waist and neck, an anklet or bracelet, or, perhaps a string is the 
only wearing apparel that adorns them. 

Barefooted these women are, all of them, an empress and 
the lowest maidservant alike; but according to their means, 
bangel& of silver encircle their ankels, Bare-armed they are, 
too, but bedecked with gold, silver or ivory bracelets are their 
wrists, fore and upper arms. Earrings that range from poor 
metal to the most precious stones decorate the ears, while the 
necks and waists are surrounded by twisted silver and gold made 
into chains and bands of rarest workmanship. Sometimes the 
jewels of the women run into fortunes, and a pearl or diamond 
worth Rs. 25,000 is not an uncommon thing among the wealthy 
families, It is customary on anniversaries, such as a child's 
birthday or the feast day of some deity to present the women of 
the household with a trinklet of gold or silver or precious stone. 
‘These are in time transmitted to the daughter and thus each 
young girl, be she ever so poor, can show quite a collection of 
ornaments which have come from numerous great-grandmothers 
down to her. ‘The men, too, are not averse to hon orna- 
ments; in fact, a rich bridegroom will show forth an assor 
of rare jewels that could put the vainest Wont ter 
society woman to shame. But these are on 
great and rare occasions, while the wife or | 


of the house wears some of hers one nd al 
times, xt 


Religion is the aim and goal of the 
object of their living, while politics is - sid 
scheme of life, and their subjugation but 
great body of existence. Talk relig 
be it the Christian, Hebrew or 
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phases of his owu Hindooism, and he will listen, argue and Wax 
enthusiastic with you. He will give up the theatre, a dinne or 
a drive for it; but meet him with a political question anq before 
you know it he will have submerged it into a question of philos. 
ophy or religion. Yes, religion is the real business of his life, 
the one and only thing that matters in this day. 


Enter the home of the average wealthy native of India and 
what does one find. Look at his book shelves. There you will 
find books of far away yesterday hugging those of today. He 
has studied the old and is eagerly scanning the new. Yet he 
finds little in the latter that he wants and there is, perhaps, noth- 
ing in the former that he does not want. The pictures on the 
walls are not the pictures we revel in, nor are they the faces of 
ancestors long gone; nor are they the of founders of families, 
makers of names, builders of the country or heroes in history. 
No! On their walls one finds the pictures of some half nude 
saint or holy man who has gained renown in his spiritual life by 
his great renunciation and God-consciousness. One will find the 
picture of a God-man Incarnation who has flooded a land with ` 
love and wisdom, or of some popular god or goddess or a scene 
or some incident in the life of these beloved deities. The pic. 
tures may not have a trace of real beauty to our way of think- 
ing, the figure may be out of all proportion; the lines out of 
plumb and entirely off color: but the history of that picture, of 
that scene, is in the heart of every man, woman or child in that 
houshold, and to them it is a work of love in which art needs 
no place. 


All that Indian history records is spiritual history. Heroes 
count only when they were God-living and gave to the world 
some of God's wisdom. These they will remember, point with 
pride and keep alive in their hearts and try to emulate in their 
daily living. The histories of these lives are put into the hands 
of the young children or are recited to them by their elders un- 
til it becomes part of their lives. It is the intellectual food 
upon which the women feed and it is the model from which their 
spirituality is drawn. The children are named after these deities 
and there is hardly a name in all India that is not that of a 
deity or spiritul hero. And the reason of this is that the Hindoo 
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believes he is is thus reminded constantly of these holy ones by 
seeing his child and uttering his name. 

In the Hindoo home every act is the outcome of some relig- 
ous thought. The bathing, the eating, the drinking, the going 
forth and the comming back, the act of lying down and rising 
at dawn are all accompanied by prayer and all are set to the tune 
of religion. The Hindoo sees in ether, air, fire, water and earth 
the province over which some god or goddess presides. The sun 
is a god, so is the moon; the stars are abodes of the immortals 
to them, and the water is a gift of the Most High which is also 
guarded and guided by a deity. The earth is a goddess, the 
Mother of the World, who blesses all that tread upon her body 
as well as to sustain, nourish and preserve them. 

This is his attitude toward life; this is the thing that con- 
stantly fills his mind and heart. This is his substance and all 
the rest is but shadow. For this one reality a Hindoo will give 
up home, family, name, fame, fortune, a worldly future, to walk 
as a hermit-beggar, a man of the dust for the rest of his life. 
Realization is the outcome of his religion and renunciation is the 
outcome of realization. Thousands of these men are today in 
India without purse or scrip, with no shelter but the sky and 
tree or rock and no bed but the earth. Ros REINHARDT ANTHON 
in The Light of India for February (abridged). 


a BEST TYPE OF MAN will wish his religion to grow 
out of and not be alien to, the nobler forms of the religion 
of his race or nation. He will not wish to break with this nobler 
tradition. . . . Brought up a Jew, he will not wish to renounce 
his Judaism. Brought up a Buddhist, he will not wish to re- 
nounce his Buddhism. Brought up a ED 
wish to reuounce his Confucianism. 
his back upon the teachings of the 
whatever it be. And the true m 
this, but seeks to enlarge and illumii 
out any attack on the native religio 
recognition of its value. a 


Lee IS FLUX. Death is er 
Life, and liberates Death, T 
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GOD IS LOVE 


EN WE HAVE FOUND GOD in the Heart, ang 
know Him as a Living Reality, we shall never feel 
ourselves alone, but will realize that we are one with 
the Heart of the Universe—God. 

We are invariably attracted to people having a loving dis. 
position. Being pure minded and spiritual they express mor 
of God's love, which we feel but do not understand, and those 
who are susceptible in their love nature are irresistibly dram 
toward them. 

But we need to realize that all this love comes from Goi— 
that people are but the instruments for its manifestation, the chan- 
nel that may fail us at any time. And the love expressed is but 
an infinitessimal part of God's love, for He is all love, and 
His love is all ours, and He changeth not ! 

Therefore love not the instrument blindly, but the love 
manifested through it, and thereby come to understand God: 
wondrous love more fully and praise Him more and more. l& | 
us not mistake the reflection for the blessed Reality. Thus ve 
become free and unattached. We know that God's love is omni. 
present; it is manifested throughout the universe, and reaches 
us everywhere we go. 

In the way of illustration I wil mention an incident thst 
impressed this fact upon my mind. I had left a dear friend on 
the coast to come up to the mountains to live for a time and I 
found it very hard to leave this dear friend and her little child- 
ren that were constantly running in with their hands full of 
beautiful flowers for me. But the day I came here to this lovely 
region in the majestic Sierras 5000 feet above sea level and far 
from a railroad, a new friend was sent to me, loving and kind, 
and with her came her beautiful little child, who, with a smile, 
offered me a bunch of bright pansies. A Presence seemed to 
say: Lo! I am with you always!“ 

So let us look to the Source of Love for our supply, mi 
our hearts will be filled with love and peace forever more. 


Mus. ELLA L. Laysoy 
Graniteville, Calif. 


TRUTH AND DOGMA 


MA IS NOT TRUTH. Statement is not truth. Au- 
thority is not truth. Truth is truth because it trues 
things. Evidence is truth, and truth is evidence. But 
this in not an evidence from books, or councils, or men. 
It is self-evidence, and that which is self-evident is such because 
it is true. 

And evidence is fruitage. Thus, truth is proved to be truth 
because of its fruitage. If it results in a larger and better life 
and outlook then it is truth. If it cramps the mind, and narrows 
the life, then it is error. 

This is the supreme test, and that test is summed up in the 
word Uriity. Truth is truth because it is useful. If it is not 
useful it is not truth, and to be useful it must have constant 
power to expand, and beautify, and ennoble the life of a man. 

The living of truth develops truth and outwears truth. 

New truths do not utterly destroy old truths,—they co-relate 
them. 

All conceptions of truth contain some alloy of error. Lar- 
ger truths eliminate some of the error but make the real inherent 
truth brighter. iy 

Every truth has a yet deeper truth hidden within. New a 
truths come by developing this latent potentiality in truth, 
it makes its appearance as a contrary while it is but ¢ 
all the while hidden. x 

Whenever truth ceases to broaden the mental and SI 
horizon it ceases to be truth, even though of itself it ] 
changed. Whenever the time comes in the life of a 1 

ie 
old truths have lost their vitalizing power he may know 
has grown to the capacity of a new truth which is reac 
even though at the time it may not be discerned. — — 

And out of the many clamoring voices the man m 
and to select he must try and prove, and the only real! 
test of usefulness in broadening and enriching the life. 

The new truth must commence its duties at once. 
not put off till tomorrow its work of increase. Unke 
power at recognition to endow the life with greater. ri 
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not the very truth for the time, though it may or may not TI 
highest truth at some other time. Thus the test of truth bi 
immediate value. 

. When the old truth has ceased to hold its value, and ji. 
the clang and change the new is not recognized, be not dismay 
but continue to seek, and light will come which will show the ber 
truth in all its beauty of usefulness. 

The very turning point from the old to the new is often; 
painful moment, but need not always beso. When that tip, 
comes, if come it does in your life, dig down deep into th, 
heart of life and bring faith into the upper air. Hold fast, si 
soon the new truth will come and bless you, and you vill beg 
the new and happy journey of the upward climb along a high 
spiral which will bring you round again, but higher, and better, 
and more truly true. 

A few centuries ago (but a short while in cosmical tine 
a Man went about Palestine preaching the truth—“testifying to 
the truth" he told Pilate. He likened that truth to a two-edgei 
sword—which would cut both ways. 

Today the cycle has returned, and the truth is being test- 
ified to, and to many it is a crucial period of uncertainty ani 
doubt. But as there were many during that past time who re- 
ognized the truth even though sometimes it made them blind st 
first, in order to give them clearer sight, there are very many 
now—an increasing number— who recognize thetruth, and bles 
the truth, and find the truth an ever expanding joy in fruitful 
ness, and fruitfulness in joy. 

History constantly repeats itself, but in higher and grande 
octaves. What was, and is, will be and ever was. 

The golden age had its culmination, and then its decline aud 
fall of man. But the golden age shall come again, and ma 
shall rise to become even as the angels and the archangels. 

And all the while truth shall be greater truth, and good 
shall be greater good, and man shall know the truth because it 
is good, and then he shall know the good because it is truth. 

And in constantly increasing gyrations of love and pow 
in the everlasting heavens the truth shall make him free, as bi 
consciousness increases through knowing the truth. 


He who loveth largely liveth largely. Love is Life. 


WORDS ARE THOUGHT GARMENTS 


OPLE USE WORDS in almost any way they please. 
And they think it is all right to do this. And thereby they 
become deluded. Yes, delusion follows the wrong use of words, 
whether that use is a wilful perversion or unintentional. Almost 
all the philosophical and theological sword-play is because each 
man puts a different meaning to his words. And great-gods 
and little-fishes look on and chuckle. Yes they do. For this 
sword-play is only by-play. It is not ‘‘real business.” It is 
mental and moral tom-foolery. 

People abuse words. They drag them in the mud and get 
them smooched and dirty. ‘Then they have to be disearded. Or 
made over to suit different times and conditions. Take the 
word infidel. It means unfaithful, not having faith. The old 
theologians have rolled and rolled that word about till they have 
made it mean‘a person who does not believe exactly as they do, 
though that person might have much more faith than themselves. 
The word was abused, shamelessly so, and now it it not fit to use 
among gentlemen but is abused by those who have not learned to 
use their words nicely and kindly. 

The word catholic meant that broad and charitable inclus- 
iveness which all Christian gentlemen (and dames of higl . 
should seek to exemplify. But the word has been 
it will not do to hand out among intelligent 1 
use the word universal instead. This is true of 
which has been purloined from those who l 
and made to cover the dry bones and re 
strump of greed, hypocrisy and vain-glor 
They have handed it over to the bi 
chimney-sweep. The word theosopl 
all flesh. Spiritualism has been sec 
carried off to the lock-up, **reformed 
soiled again, then re-bound and re-cufl 
research. New thought shows the efi 
and they want to change it to ad e 
ment; merely altered to suit . 
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and changeable taste, and not a fundamental difference in th. 
man’s character or an accelerated growth. All words are hy 
the garments of thoughts, as thoughts are the garments of ideas, 
Those who have gone farther than we have (nearer the Father) 
come back and tell us that the real man, whom we call the ego, 
has a covering of seven of these garments, one over the other, 
the outermost of which we call the physical, and the innermost 
of which we call God. This is also the Holy of Hollies. Itis 
Glorification, 

This physical garment limits the man. That is why we get 
mixed on words and see-saw back and forth without progressing, 
We don’t know each other in our transmogrified outer garments 
of flesh, and we buff and beat about chasing phantasms and en. 
throning illusions. One of these illusions is the possibility of 
all men seeing God alike, and therefore being able to corral men 
into one religious fold. It is impossible, and the first one to 
jump the fence would be that bright mind whose leaven had 
worked to the extent insufferable. 

Nothing would be more unfortunate than a uniformity of 
religious belief or doetrine, and our Catholie friends are quite 
mistaken in looking forward to such a consummation, At least 
not here on this earth and with the various kinds and qualities of 
mental and moral fabric which constitutes the men and women 
which make up this seething cauldron of hopes and fears called 
human life. One Sunday morning early I went to Mass, and 
was filled with inspiration by coming in contact with the beaut, 
ful spirit of devotion and aspiration I met there, Can I afford 
to eut out the Mass and my friends of the Mass from my sympa- 
thies? Never! 

In the afternoon I went to a Christian Science Service, and 
the earth I stood on swayed back and forth and almost disap- 
peared out of sight as I reached back to the Greek Mysteries of 
the past. In the evening I went to an upper chamber” and sat 
with a few special friends and held a communion serviee with 
what some call “the dead” and others eall “spooks”, Which was 
wrong? Can the three hold together? Is that eatholicity? | 
think so. But do the Catholies (Roman and otherwise) use 
the word correctly ? 

Words are shamefully abused, 


EDEN AND THE FALL 


IARIOUS INTERPRETATIONS of the Eden story have 
| been given from time to time, some of them differing 
| greatly, but all of them probably more or less true, 
| many of them more or less interesting, and some quite 
practical as working hypotheses of the eternal genesis of life, 
Any story in order to be of value to a man must help him in his 
spiritual growth, If it does not do this it has no value,—-to 
him, though it may have to others, May it not be possible that 
the story of Adam and the Garden of Eden was meant to fit into 
the necessities of the different times and demands put upon it? 
Is this not true of all great fundamental cosmieal truths when an 
attempt is made to fit that truth into the comprehension of people 
of different spiritual stature? ‘The literal interpretations given to 
children have their uses, even though those same children soon 
outgrow the childish forms and require newer and more adapt- 
ed ones, 

We live in a logical age. The human reason is enthroned 
and receives homage from all, Logical sequence, and order, and 
change which operates through 2 taken the 


lines of whim, and eapriee, and | 
Henry Wood’s book, Life Mor 
interesting theory that the story of 
the rise of man in the seale of | 
ment and simplicity into a large 
turmoil, and danger, and disoc 
of that larger life of the ego, 
‘The old order of life had 
age of peace had come after | 
lower plane of spiritual ee 
time came when the ego mu 
mence to climb another pour 
it was & fall, from eonten 
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from the highest good of the lower life to the lowest good of the 
higher life. Perhaps today mankind is about midway in its 
journey from that lowest good which meant a state of barbaris 
hardly above the brute, to a state of spiritualization near unto 
the angels. 

And, surely, man will reach his golden age again which he 
left aforetimes. But it will be a golden age of contentment filled 
with a different quality,—the human,—while that other was the 
quality of the animal. But as happiness is always a question of 
relatives, and even heaven is because of its opposite, and when a 
vessel is filled it can hold no more whether it be a thimble full or 
an ocean floor, therefore, when the animal had reached his entire 
felicity in Eden was it not a state of Paradise for him, even 
though turned out of it later to go round on a higher spiral of 
cosmical unfoldment? 


The law of satiety is universal. Nothing stops. Every. 
thing goes. Everything wants more, gets enough, gets hungry, 
and then wants more again. There is no break in nature, 
There is no break in God’s law. It is one universal swing of 
ceascless come and go, get ready and depart, come again and yo 
again. No man has seen the stop. No man has seen the start, 
The unnumbered yesterdays proclaim the unnumbered todays, and 
the todays speak of the tomorrows. And the tomorrows foreout 
into the yesterdays, and the todays are the reachings out of in- 
finitudes of past, present and future. 

Analogy is the key that unlocks the mysteries of the univere 
and reads for us the arcane law of God. Because of yesterday 
we forecast the morrow. Because of man’s growth in the past we 
predicate man’s growth in the future. And no man dare say 
where it shall cease, for no man has yet found the beginning or 
the end of things. If man grew up from the brute animal why 
may he not grow up to angelhood? It lies with the man himself, 

What follows ia synthesized from Mr. Wood's chapter on 
Eden and the Fall, in hie book Life More Abundant: 

The story of human nature in Eden is independent of time, 
It is a passing vision of the universal order 


space, or locality. 
Perfected animalhood ean go no further in the 


of development, yr 
4 è my aM 
Garden, and must emerge with a new faculty into the thor) Ik 


Tun FALL ov Man 


The graduate of the lower order steps 


isdom by experience. 
of w y Seemingly a fall, 


into the primary department of the higher. 
really an infinite rise. 

The translation is simple, 
creature and stood at the apex of his kingdom. 
and fine physique, the color, odor, taste, and feeling of the Kdenic 
paradise ministered to him completely, The Garden represents 
the utmost luxury and fullness of sensory enjoyment. Ite occu- 
pant was innocent, irresponsible, and unmoral, being incapable of 
morality or immorality. His instinct was exact but every ration- 
al and spiritual faculty yet was latent. He was the full ripeness of 
one great evolutionary subdivision and was now ready to cross the 
line to the next. Behold the Garden with its wealth of delight 
for every sense! Nothing was wanting and no improvement pon- 
sible, But at length satiety became ominous, Such was, or is, 
the Edenic paradise within man. But on an eventful day, the 
God-voice in the expanding soul became audible, From gesta- 
tive slumber rationality emerged into the consciousness, 

Infantile and stumbling reason now took the helm and mis- 
takes became the rule, What a contrast with former unerring 
instinct! Trouble and friction everywhere! Was it not a great 
fall, and what an apparent basis for the creative tradition! But 
in reality, a limited and low-vaulted kingdom was exchanged for 
one of infinite possibilities, A quick — — nv 
but time is but a feeble factor in soul develop M 
may be required, merely for crossing a line 1 Eder 
forever, but a great residuum of animalis 
Unrest, discontent, the moral law, 
and sweat, must be faced. How slow the 
the perception that all the obstacles w o- 
educational advantages ! Spiri D 
ercise of their removal, X 

Note again the rare and signifies 
represent, the intelleetual and the spi 
intuitive, the masculine and the fe j 
soul, These are in all souls, and 
general it marks a qualitive p 
dexed by outward expresion, 
rational faculty being lower in t 


Pre-Adamic man was a splendid 
With keen senses 
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tation. How true to evolution in the order of unfoldment. Some 
have rated the intuition as perfected instinct, or as its survival, 

The tree of the knowledge of good and evil was in the midst 
of the Garden of the inner self, and the voice, now audible, told 
man that the penalty for partaking of its fruit—moral discern. 
ment—would be death, that is, to his type. Not physical dissolu. 
tion which already prevailed, but an end to native innocence, an. 
imal contentment, and sensuous fullness. The animal, pure and 
simple, went down. That grade of soul was lost with the dis. 
covery ‘‘‘as one of us, to know good and evil,” and of a new and 
higher life. Spiritual perception was à fresh development and 
involved moral choice by contrast. Man was now to choose be- 
tween the higher and lower, the lawful and the unlawful, and the 
seeming and the real. 

During the slow unfoldment of the spiritual soul, struggle, 
pain, thorns, and? thistles of every kind, are rank in the con- 
sciousness, and triumph and defeat alternate in the candidate for 
spiritual and ideal manhood. Life is a series of charges and re- 
treats, but on the whole of increasing advances, at a price which 
makes spiritual values apparent. The wm is but the soil in 
which the higher takes root. 

The persistence of the substratum of ean in man is 
shown by the outcroppings of selfishness, envy, strife, and war, 
which crowd human history. The animal E oai 
in its own time, becomes an adversary if it emerges in 
ing the human period. After it loses its | 
position is only to serve. 

Man's choice of the higher must be teda for 
ed to take the higher road he would become an 1 
wrestle with that lower selfhood which is typified or p 
the devil, is not only a duty but a privilege. : 

The whole Edenic delineation, including the 
the “flaming sword,” is neither meaningless fiction, n 
history, but a study in evolution, scientific as well asm 
It is a psychological and spiritual drama, put upon th 
and acted before us. "The dominant animal makes his fh ial 
and rationality leaps to the front. The former has sem 
but now is deposed, while his successor is but an inexperi 
child. How weak and helpless the babe of today appears 
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compared with the trained Arabian horse, and yet how far su- 
perior in rank, potentiality, and spiritual consciousness] When 
humanity burst its shell in the animal soul, the nucleus for divine 
capacity and unbounded ideals was in evidence. ‘The very wealth 
of possibilities in store produced immediate discouragement. 
There was kindled an intense longing utterly incapable of near- 
by satisfaction. It was a great hunger with but a morsel of 
bread in sight. 

The Eden of sensuous delight was no longer possible, and 
Adamic man—now human—was forced out, and this by no ar- 
bitrary divine ruling, but by the necessity of his own nature. 
But Eden was still a sweet recollection, and, for the present, 
what a contrast! While the children of Isreal were on their 
way to the Promised Land, their longing turned back toward 
“the flesh pots of Egypt.” Many today are trying to find the 
road back to Eden, believing that paradise still lies in that di- 
rection. Even awakened souls have some corresponding experi- 
ence. They are so far behind their own ideals that there is deep 
discouragement over present attainment. Sometimes we look 
back to the ignorant innocence of childhood as a kind of Eden, 
which it well typifies, What a weight of responsibility comes 
with added years, greater knowledge and awareness of our spir- 
tual potential ! 

The human mind is filled with new longings and glimpses of 
lofty ideals. But still man turns his face back toward the 
Garden-gate, and there flashes before him the ‘flame of a 
sword” which turns every way. He may indulge himself in ani- 
nalism, but he cannot again be an animal. 

3 It is impossible to go back, and to go forward means sweat 


)the vegetal, nor the vegetal to the mineral, nor the 
the elemental. A flaming sword is everywhere to the 
cuts off any retreat over the boundary of each 
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GOD AND MAN 


God and I in space alone, 

And nobody else in view. 

And, **Where are the people, 

The earth below and the sky, 

And the dead whomfonce knew?” 
“That was a dream," God smiled; 
“A dream that seemed to be; 

There were no people living or dead, 
‘There were only you and me." 

„Why do I feel no fear?” I asked, 

* Meeting you here this day ! 

For I have sinned, I know full well, 
And is there heaven and is there hell, 
And is this the judgment day?“ 
‘Nay, those were but dreams," 

The Great God said, 
“Dreams that have ceased to be. 
There is no such thing as fear or sin, 
There is no you—you never have been, 
There is nothing but me." 


ELLA WurkLER WILCOX 


— — 


GOD THE ARCHITECT 


What Thou Art I know not, 
But these things I know: 
Thou hast set the Pleiades 
In a silver row: 
Thou hast sent the trackless winds 
Loose upon their way ; 
Thou hast raised a colored wall 
"Twixt the night and day: 
Thou hast made the flowers to blow 
And the stars to shine, 
Hid rare gems and richest ore 
In the tunneled mine; 
But, chief of all Thy wondrous works, 
Supreme of all Thy plan, 
Thou hast put an upward reach 
In the heart of man. 
Harry H. Kem! 


THE TRINITY 


SINSATION IS THE BASIS OF ALL KNOWLEDGE, 
I would say, but I agree with those who make a con- 
trary statement and say that sensation is not the basis 
of knowledge. The apparent inconsistency here is from 
a difference of definition, and not a difference of meaning. 
This is often the case, and unfortunate mortals have been 
known to argue for a life time about words that had the same 
meaning. By sensation I mean the operation of the ego in con- 
tacting matter. So do others, But I do not confine matter to 
that physieal world of things which the human being senses and 
largely, but not entirely, operates in. The old idea of the 
physical scientists that only **ponderable" things are matter is 
right when properly understood by bringing the law into the 
higher realms of life, but untrue when limited to the external 
physical world of ordinary physical sight and feeling. 

There are many and many finer degrees of matter than 
those cognizable by man, and for each finer plane of matter 
there are finer senses which man possesses, either in latency or 
potency. In order to gain knowledge he mu: ut contact matter of 

. some degree of fineness, and as a rei ti : e 
the facts from which he gains kno Moe d 

But knowledge is more than facts, a 
even though it cannot be acquire 
through sensation. 


bay 


ception without sensation, and 
without pereeption. In other w 
know unless he can sense, s n 
know, and yet the two are í 
perhaps, the power of sensati 
of something which in anot 
er can operate alone or ind 
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Some writer eall the ego that which operates al 
ties ef Will, Wisdom and Activity; or as the E 
Known and the Knowing; the three making a one which canny, 
be separated or subdivided, and which cannot really fully oper. 
ate i» anything short of the whole, although certain aspecte pre 
dominate iu certain phases or operations of the ego. 

Now 1 think it will be seen that in my use of the word sen. 
sation, and my definition of the word matter, that the trinity is 
pever separated on any plane of matter upon which the ego 
Muctions, and that there must be sensation, or something clear) 
analogous to it, upon each higher plane. Ditto with perceptio 
If this s trae I think that it is likewise true that all knowledge 
i De result of contact with matter by means of sensation, thai 
from thik contact the man perceives, and this perception is know. 
We long as that perception remains a part of the ma. 
Sensation, perception, and Knowledge make the trinity. Ths 
wann ik indissolubie. 

I» the Nhe Review (Applegate, Calif.) Rev. Geo. T. Weare 


bmumaterial, formless, universal element. As luminous ether, 
dued troeghout space, His the illimitable essence and au 
See the souree of all organie existence before it was object 
Sed Dy We awakening of we Divine Will. Water corresponds to 
soak, De Owersouh or God im highest manifestation. hs 
essa sh ace composed” 

“Bart or matter. fhe third fundamental element, in iz 
prèna) aten is am dle spiritual substance permeating al 
spare. Cond ai by De organizing power of the soul it clothes 
ail pexehie forms sue bodies realizable by the senses.. _h 
man the bode i the temp 9f the living God. It is a dynam 
n j£ the Spi. It is the sgemey through whici 
"—— fia nase. potentialzes, amd performs al 
"epus mad v of the Spirit for all effectum) opers 
a ~ ge Trinity is Mbestrated dr the the tine 

«4 re calars, — and bhe.” Red is genera 
— ud 2.948037: Y, ete. om the earth plane of 
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life; yellow is sometimes given as the intellect, and {blue as de- 
votion, or love, ete., but Mr. Weaver has transposed these two 
last colors, The difference is occasioned by a difference of em- 
phasis on love and wisdom, or on the will and understanding, 
probably. ‘Those who place the intelligence as the highest quali- 
ity consider yellow to be its color; those who place love as the 
highest quality find its highest manifestation in a resplendent 
and transcendent, and transparend color which corresponds to 
our pale yellowish-blue of the sun-rise. It is yellow to one per- 
son and blue to another, according to the character of their sub- 
jective shell. White is the highest and fundamental color, and 
white is a trinity of blue, yellow, red. Each one of the trinity 
subdivides into a septenary, but few of which the present human 


senses Can cognize. 
I will mention a few other phases of this trinity,—not fun- 


damental differences, but different aspects: In the cosmical, or 

macrocosmical, it is Omnipotence, Omniscience, Omnipresence. 
Also Universal, All-pervading Love; the All-seeing Eye, or 

Intellelligence ; and Interacting Cosmical Life or Being or Ac- 


tion, or Operation. 
Other names are: Tama, Sattwa, Raja; Atma, Buddhi, 


Manas; Substance, Quality, Action; Will, Understanding, Use ; 
Spirit, Soul, Body ; Noumena, Phenomena, Life; Spirit, Matter, 
Exertion; Quality, Form, Sound; Bliss, Wisdom, Being; Love, 
Truth, Life; Thought, Word, Deed; Devotion, poi 
Works; Faith, Intellect, Action; Truth, — dighte 
ness; Farther, Son, Holy Ghost. 1 
These are dut a few of the e ; 


mental assimilation, and mental assimilation 1 
and digestion is a tearing apart, a € n 
It is not s proccess of addition, or s pater 
ANY A MAN HAS BEEN SAY D 
brought by grace into the Kingdom 
have been cursed into the exile of sin y ie 
demnation justice? No, love is justice. G 
&£nite Compassion. But compassion dossi 


means another chance, 2 fair show, 


Ed I 


uuo 


LIVE'S MIRROR 
‘There are loyal hearts, there nre spirits h 
There are souls that are pure n m" 
‘Then give to the world the best you have, 
And the best shall come back to you, 
Give love, and love to your heart will fow 
A Y paidat irole ; 
Have nnd & score of hearts will show 
‘Their faith in your word and deed, 


Vor life is the mirror of king and slave, 


Then 7a to OR TARS e DM foc ham, 
And the best will come back to you, 


Mumu B, Humans, 


„ 


THE BONG OF BRAHM 


RANGE with the Wudras, with the Vasus, with the Adytu, 

and the Wiswa-deyas! T uphold both the Bun and the Oran, 
the Virmament and Vire, and both the Aswins, I support tle 
Moon-—destroyer of foes, and the Bun, entitled "'washti Puls 
wur Whage, 1 grant wealth to the honest votary who perto 
sacrifices, offers oblations, and satisfies the deities, Me, why 
am Queen, the eonferer of wealth, the possessor of knowledge, 
and first of euch as merit worship the Gods render, universally 
present everywhere and paryader of all beings, He who anta to 
through me, es he who sees, who breathes, or who hams throug 
me, yet knows me not, is lost, Hear, then, the faith whieh! 
pronounces, Fyen T. declare this elf which is worshipped by 
Gods and men! I make strong whom I choose; J make hin 
Hahne, —holy and wise, Kor Rudra E bend the bow to slay the 
demon, foe of Wrahima ; for the People E maka war on their fos 
and E peryade heaven and earth, I bore the Father on the lew 
of te Universal Mind; and my origin ie in the mids of t 
Oseani ond therefore dot pervade all things, and toudh the 
Heovens with my form, Originating all being 1 pass like " 
breeze; 3 An aboga the heaven, beyond. the earth, and what ? 
the Griat Ong that AM I, 


Y PETIT VETT 


A UNIVERSAL RELIGION 


w WV, APPROACHING UNIVERSAL RELIGION? 
Will the walls of exelusiveness whieh have heen about 
the different religions be broken down and all mankind 
meet in a common worship? Perhaps, but, eash man 
must take a somewhat different view than the other man = h, 
must plase & different emphasis upon one or another of the dif- 
foront up of life, 

Therefore, while there may be common and universal religion 
binding together by common bonds of love and aspiration, and 
lending toward a common good, there must be different interpre- 
tations of that religion to suit the different minds of those led to 
oneness of God by it, 

This mental view, or this articulation, we eall theology, We 
(an. conceive, then, that there may sometime, somewhere, he a 
common universal religion wherein all men of all diverse condi- 
tions of mental and spiritual development will work in harmony 
ond feel à common fellowship, 

Hut theology may never be thus universnlized or d nnd 
We," There may or may not be some groat l 
point Of universal belief, — 1 am inelined to believe that. 
naue, Mut oach man will see God and His World mor 
differently, ‘This is boonuse the one whiel ; 
mensure up to the size of that whieh er 
another way, the lesser cannot eontaln the 
with vessel will hold ite portion, all of whieh 

I know that there are some who say ] í 
of God, and that the seed enn. sprout mi 
greater size than the plant whieh gava it bi 
E Am is man himself, and not some pow ? 
Edo not quite take thie position and the 
argua from thali standpoint, ab the same 


haye a half truth) at any vale, And È 
tenderly, and in my ideal of Kingdom a 
j i 
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place which is not the least honorable or important, But ] a, 
not thus see God, and those who take that especial view sho 
bear with me in my partial view of God, as E will bear with they 
in their partial view, No doubt the whole truth is greater thy, — 
both of us. 


greater or lesser extent among all peoples, and amidat all clime, 
then we ean see here the outeroppings, as it were, of that great un- 
iversal underlying basic rock of solidarity which knits all men into 
one common oneness, one great family, one universal commun. 
jon with God, one basic spirit of religious unity. This ia noth- 
ing more nor less than Human Life, the interweaving in many 
colors and pattems, here below, of the Ou Live, 


Buddhist and Brahmin will sometime recognize their com- 
mon family ties, and the Shinto will follow, the Taoist will hurry 
to add hie knot, the Mohammedan will lumber along and add his 
name to the pot, the Parsee will come also, and the Chris 
tian will follow, and all will find a human brotherhood far tran- 
sending the local and exclusive ideas of the past. 

Many of ue are not prepared to see this now, Others art, 
hut this is a commen religion, not a common theology, Our thi- 
Hogy Mem and always will differ, Even in churches which 
pena a great deal of their energy in attempting Vo produce nnl 
formity, entire conformity is impossible, Na two members of any 
religions denomination fully agree when they try to alate thei 
theology. No two men ever will, It ia only along general line 


. 
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that they agree at heat, and as they think and think, these lines 


will gradually fade away and become obliterated. 
The Christian church has built up high walls of exclusion 


against what they term paganism and heathenism. This has been 
a very necessary course in the past, Tarere Was BowkTHING 
Guest TO bk Gnown! We need conservatories in which to cnl- 
tivate rare and beautiful things. We need to cut off the winds 
and even some of the sunlight and nurture in specially prepared 
earth, But after a while the windows are opened and the walls 
taken down, and the rare and beautiful growth placed in the com- 
mon earth, fanned hy the common breeze, and kissed by the 
common gun, drenched by|the common rain, drawing its sustenance 
and joy from the common life about it, and throwing off into that 
life ita aromas and ita pollen to bless and to fructify the univer- 
sal whole, 

Without the conservatory it would have died in infancy and 
the rarer growth never come to flower. Thus, perhaps, with the 
Christian religion, It may have needed these centuries of hot- 
howe exclusion, But what saved its life in the past is stifling it 
how and killing it, for it has grown to the stature that it needs 
the common outdoor life and can withstand the storms and not 
wilt in the sunshine, Iv rr Doga Nor Have Tum Newer AND 
Lawakh lave rr Wis Dig. The New Age is m The 
lion and the lamb will lie down together, but both wi e - 
changed their predominating qualities, and one will be the noble — 
masculine strength, and the other will be the sweet feminine love 
lines; and a little child shall lead them, In fact 
lead man now. How often we see the little c ild 
gether the fierce father and the suffering mother, the 
and the weak lamb; because of the love it calla i 
keeps them united amidat the disorganizing tendene 


individualism., . 
But there ia a lower order of growth and a b 


growth, Men are pushed along, and dragged alo 
along, and coaxed along, by their hates and w 
feara and their anticipations, No doubt Jah 
may sometime have been a useful auxiliary, but 
that had to be frightened by à Bogie muat later f 


obedience through love, 
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Some denominations and more individuals may need a litih 
longer period of coddling and nursing, But others have caugh 
a sniff of the outer air, a glow of the clear sunshine, the aroma ot 
the common earth, and not again for them will the nursery ha 
necessary, 

But we need not hurry things. 
and say their see, and hold their see, until asked to say again, 


All progress is by orderly succession. It is enough to see the 
truth, and tell the truth. Those not ready for the truth must not 
be foreibly made to bear the truth, They would suffer, and 


wither, and might die, 


Let the seers see their He, 


LET IT PASS 


Be not swift to take offence, 
Let it pass ! 
Anger is a foe to sense ; 
Let it pass ! 
Brood not darkly o’er a wrong 
Which will disappear ere long, 
Rather sing this cheery song: 
Let it pass ! 


Keho not an angry word, 
Let it pass ! 
Think how often you have erred ; 
Let it paga ! 
Any vulgar souls that, live 
May eondemn without, reprieve, 
Time at Inst makes all things straight, 
Let us not resent but, wait, 
And our triumph shall be great; 
Let it pass ! 


Bid your anger to depart, 
Let it pass ! 
Lay these homely words to heart; 
Let it pass ! 
Follow not the common throng, 
Better to be wronged than wrong; 
Therefore ging the cheery song : 
Let it pass, let it pass ! 


IMMANENCE AND TRANSCENDENCE 


DIS WITHOUT AND ABOVE A MAN and God is 
within and about a man, and finally the two will be re- 
united and become a one, For many centuries the 
church lost sight of the God within and made much of 
the God without and above, They carried this idea so far that 
they carried God quite away from man until the two in many 
eases became estranged in a quagmire of doubt or a maze of phi- 
losophieal intricacies. They had half a truth and went to ex. 
tremes with it. ; 

The tendeney today is to go to the opposite extreme, in many 
eases. With many there is no God but the God within. They 
helieve themselves God potentially if not actually, and in too 
many cases this truth is misapplied, and therefore becomes an 
error, For when the fullness of the truth is lost in the clouds of 
aggrandisement of the lower self of desire and lust of power, men 
lose sight of the God above and desecrate the God within by 
dragging him in the mire of carnal propensity, 

On the other hand those who place God upon a pedestal far 
off in the heavens, infinitely above man, so distart m waai tha 
easily becomes a stumbling block in the way of man’s dvan 
ment, The revulsion of feeling against the church today, and 
chureh forms, is beeause people have found God within 
not been able to expand their consciousness to 
above, They had to hate one or the other, The 
above became worn gut and obnoxious, 
er opposite truth which showed the God I 
room for both in their mental and spiritual itine 
with more or less violence the former belief, 1 i 
they will become tired of the present belief, and 8 
posite, And both will he the truth in an absolut 
the truth in a relative sense will appertain to he 
of the time, no matter whieh it is. 


Many readers of this magazine have no doubt 
i 105 
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at the view of God which has been presented Wherin he has ber, 
shown to be the great above and outside of man, and many o 
our friends have been displeased at the view held by many thes 
there is no God but themselves, and that all of God was withi, 
This is a partial truth, and useful as far as it goes. Can w 
hope to find enough readers who are tolerant and comprehensive 
enough to admit both positions and to realize that those v; 
hold the one or the other to an undue extent are but accentus. 
ing a truth, the other half of which is either implied or in sby. 
ance ready to appear in their lives when the present truth iu 
outlived its use? We grow by extremes, it is true, and yet final 
ly when the pendulum has swung back and forth time and spà 
there comes a neutral point of growth which is a point of com- 
prehension. Then a higher flight is taken in higher realms o 
truth and the process is repeated. 

As we all belong to a common humanity, and have all of w 
come along by a common method of growth, and will so prog- 
ress in the future, we can have a sympathizing tolerance for thos 
who take an opposite position, remembering that was how m 
ourself grew and will grow again and again. 

For Truth is contained in opposites, not in similars, si 
the opposite statement our opponent makes may be but the other 
side of our statement, without which ours would fall to te 
ground. Thus it is with the doctrine of divine immanence asi 
transcendence. Both are true, and one is necessary to supper 
and actualize the other. 

Rev. George S. Rollins, D. D., of Springfield, Mass., ssp 
in the Biblictheea Sacra that immanence is a theory dt 
the mode of divine existence. Immanence means indwelling. 
It is the essential indwelling of God in his universe. Yet he és 
distinct from the universe which he has made, and is superior to 
it. Bowne defines the doctrine thus: God is the omnipresent 
ground of all finite existence. The world continually depends 
upon, and is upheld by, the ever-living, ever-present, ever-wort- 

«Illingworth, basing his view upon the analogy of the i 
dwelling spirit of man in his body says: ‘The divine presence 
which we recognize in nature will be the presence of a s 


s : : spiri 
which infinitely transcends the material order, yet indwells it 


In anENcE—TRANSCENDENCE—PERMANENCE 167 


John Caird affirms: ‘God is not simply the Creator of the 
world, but the inward principle and ground of its being.’ 

“Clark describes immanence as ‘omnipresent energy’ and 
adds ‘immanence means that God is everywhere and always pres- 
ent in the universe, while transcendence means that he is not 
limited by it. He is a free spirit inhabiting His universe, but 
surpassing it.’ 

“Someone has illustrated the immanence of God in the 
world by a sponge filled with water. The water is in every part 
of the sponge. The illustration fails in that it contains no sug- 
gestion of the transcendence of God. It seems to invest God in 
the world in such a way as to deprive Him of freedom and tran- 
seendence. Illingworth’s suggestion is wiser. God is in His 
world as Iam in my body. Yet I am greater than my body. I 
transcend it. I am in every part of my body potentially. . . . 

“The Christian view of immanence is close to pantheism. 
The check is in the transcendent idea. God is transcendent as 
well as immanent. He is in His world but greater than the world. 
The universe is an organism of which He is the life and power. 
Its laws and processes are God’s operations manifesting himself 
and unfolding His purpose. In the same way He indwells and 
sustains man. m 

Behind all natural phenomena there is an unseen, immeas- 
urable power that causes evolutions and multiplications. "What — 
is this power? The Scientist may answer, ‘I do not know,’ but 
the fact he acknowledges. The Christian theist says, "This is — 
the immanent, transcendent God.’ This force exhibits tokens of 
personality as we understand personality. It works in an : d 
ly way. It works toward definite ends. These ends are me 
Here we come to the sight of a personal, moral Being 


ground of all things.” 
KE AN EARTHEN POT, A BAD MANise 
and cannot readily be restored to his former 
a virtuous man, like a vase of Gold, is broken with € i 
easily repaired.—HtrroPADESA. E 
)VE IS THE MYSTIC KEY of the Cosmos. All u 
m. in love, live by love, are held in place by i 


WEALTH AND WANT 


TWAS ONLY aa rich as he i81" muttered a boy that 
had gust found à orust of stale bread in a garbage barel, 
an he eyed a poorby-dressed. boy leaving a baker shop with 
a basket of whole, fresh loaves, 

“If T wore only as rich as he is!’ said the boy with the fish 
loaves as he saw another boy on a bieyele, munching candy, 

“It I wore only as rich as he is! sighed the boy on the bi 
.eyele, as another boy rolled past in a ponyeart, 

“If were only as rich as he is! grumbled the boy in the 
ponyeart ae he caught sight of a lad on the deck of a beautitu 
private yacht, 

“ILI were only as rich as he is!“ this lucky fellow wished, — 
as his father's yacht cruised in foreign waters, and he spied one 
day a young prince attended by a retinue of liveried servants, 

"HE were as freo as that boy is!“ impatiently growled the 
young princo, thinking of the boy in the yacht. 

„t I eould drive out alone with a pony and nobody to tak 
eate of me but myself". thought the pampered boy on the yacht 

“If E only could have a good time like that boy on the bi 
eyele !". longed the driver of the pony, 

“How happy that boy with the basket looks U 
on the bike, 

“If E could relish my dinner as that boy does his erst 
said the baker's boy, “I'm sick and tired of bread,” 


said the boy 


Which one was rich? 


ene GREATEST INSPIRATION in life is to Livy Leh” 

and that means to live life nobly, and beautifully an 
aweetly, And that means we should live life im a become 
TAN à manner which Consists of Purity, Poise, and Patien? 
That attitude is finite becoming. It may end there if n - 
ternal and not from the heart, When that attitude af weetn, 
and loveliness ie in the heart, when it springe from the C 


Life, then is it Intinite Becoming, 
ree 


NEW THANATOPSIS 


Beneath the glory of a brighter sun 

Than that which keeps this moving globe of dust 
rue to Its orbit, and with vision fed 

By spiritual light and wisdom sent from God, 
| sought for Death throughout the universe— 
If haply | might note the dreaded being 
Who casts such awful shadow on our hearts, 
And seems to break, with his discordant step, 
The harmonies of nature. But in vain 
| scanned the range of substance infinite 
From God to angels, and through them to earth, 
To beast, bird, serpent and the ocean tribes, 
To worms and flowers, and the atomic forms 
Of crystalline creations, Change had been, 
Perpetual evolution and fresh life, 
And metamorphoses to higher states— 
An orderly progress, like the building up 
Of pyramids from earth's material base 
Into the fields of sunlight—but no Death. 
With deep solemnity akin to fear, 8988 
| pondered o'er the elemental world, ENS EE , 
That seeming chaos, but its bosom held 
No embryonic forms but those of life: 
Not did the spiritual origin of things E 
Elude my recognition in the maze TE. 
Of chemic transformations. Then t read 
The geologic leaves of stone sublime, 
Immortal book in an immortal tongue, 
Full of mysterious life. And then I look 
Into the dark mausoleums of the past, 
And up the swift and shadowy st 
Upon whose banks nations and men are 
To have perished. And I turned the tee 
Of all the battle-fields of every g — 
Peered into charnels, tracked the des 
Of plague and famine, and s 
The secrets of the sea—but found no. 
To spirits, the veil of whose material) 
Is rent in twain, and who are cap 
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Throughout the choral harmony of things, 


And all the vast economy of God, 
He has no place or power, There ds no Death} 


God, God alone; s Life; and all our life, 
And all the varylng substance of the world, 
From Him derived, and vitalized by Him; 
And every change which we ascribe to Death 
Is but a change In form or place or state 

Of something which can never cease to live, 


Insensate matter Is the base of all, 
The pedestal of life, the supple mould 
Through which the vital currents come and go. 
The Universe, with Its infinity, 
Is but the visible garment of our God; 
The aun la but the garment of our heavens; 
The body is the garment of our soul, 
The coarse, material outbirth of Its life, 
Its medium for a time, a shell which keeps 
Within its curves the music of the seas 
A wondrous thing! which seems to Ive, but does not, 
Por nothing lives but God, and all in Him. 


The spirit is a substance, a pure form 
Of immaterial tissue, finely wrought 
Into the human shape, unseen In this 
Our physical existence, but the cause 
Of all ita motions and Its very life. 
When ripened for a more exalted sphere, 
The soul exuves ita earthly envelope, 
And leaves the atoms of its chemlc dross 
Oh never, never more to be resumed! 
For worms, or weeds or flowers to animate, 
While it withdraws to more august abodes, 
Happler beyond comparison than those 
Who pass in joy from hovels all forlorn 


To palaces imperial, 
None have died 


From earth's first revolution to the present, 
But all are living who have ever lived, 
Barth has indeed no monuments of Death, 
But only vestages of those who passed 
Through this inevitable vale of shadows, 
And left behind the prints of busy hands, 
Phat are still busier now, and songtul echoes 
Of friendly voices that are singing still. 
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In gloom and darkness was the poet lost 
Who calls this earth the mighty tomb of man: 
"Tis but his temporary habitation, 

His cradle and his school of discipline— 

The dark cold ground in which the seed is sown, 
That, struggling upward, slowly germinates 
Until it bursts into the shining air. 


Not Christ alone has risen, but all have risen: 
The stone is rolled from every sepulchre; 
The grave has nothing it can render back. 
When we ascend to our eternal homes 
We leave no living fragment of ourselves. 
We do not pass from nature to the grave; 
But nature is our grave, from which we rise 
At seeming death, our real resurrection 
Into the world of spirits. And the tomb, 
With all its grief and tenderness and shadow, 
Is the creation of our sluggish minds, 
By kindly memories and sweet suggestions, 
To cherish and prolong the love of friends, 
Gone, but not lost; unseen, but nearer still, 
In beauty and in glory, to our life, 
Which lives in God, immortal as Himself. 


By Dr. Ww. L. Horcowsz in Southern Voices 
By permission of J. B. Lippincott & Co. T 


FAITHFULNESS 


How wrought I yesterday ? Small moment now 
To question with vain tears or bitter moan, 
Since every word you wrote upon the sands 
Of vesterday hath hardened into stone. 


How work tomorrow? ‘Tis a day unborn, k- 
To scan whose formless features is not gra 
Ere the new morning dawns, soul, thou may 
Thy flight beyond tomorrow—diser 


How shall | work today? O soul of mine! $8 
! Today stands on her threshold, girt to lead 
Thy feet to lite immortal. Strive with fear: 
| Deep pitfalls, strew the way—take heed: take f 
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THE LAW OF DESIRE 


[gr YOU DESIRE GOOD THINGS you set up vibra 
tions which connect you with those good things. This js 
just as true of evil things as of good things, for what we desir. 
ve fasten to ourselves. ‘That connection is mental, but none the 
less real, and if persisted in will erystalize the physical objects 
.. that correspond to the mental image and bring them to us in con- 
crete form. Beware what you desire. 
M Some things which we desire come sooner than other, 
$ That is because the physical conditions which we have brought 
| $i about us by previous thinking are in harmony with these desires, 
When we desire something different from what we have now we 
5 must give the desire time to operate. ‘That time will need be in 
Proportion to the difference. But if we persist in the desire it 
vill eventually triumph in the outward life. 
Some people get discouraged when they fail to get what 
they desire at once, and think they have gained nothing by try- 
ing. But they have. If they really desire a thing they bend all 
their energies in that direction, and as far ae they do that 
they will draw that thing to them. 

The trouble is with many that their desires are met with an 
opposite desire in their mind which neutralizes the other. One 
must have a single and definite purpose, or they have no purpose 
at all, and opposite desires or weak desires will accomplish 
little or nothing. 


RELIGION TO BE IDEN UE IFIED with ecclesiastical 
organization, creed, ritual, and emotionalism, so that when 
these are dismissed nothing remains). Jo Christ religion 
meant an ideal of life, Religion meant righteousness, the doing of 
God's will, the possession of the qualities of character described 
in the bestitudes, the doing of the good and helpful deeds de- 
scribed in the Sermon on the Mount and the parables, the love to 
God and love to men in which the law and the prophets were sum 
marized, the practice of justice, merey and faith, the weighty 
matters of human obligation which men were leaving undone, 
om an editorial in The Bible World, Chicago, 


MAGAZINE AND BOOK NOTICES 


Grounds on Which Jews will Accept Christianity is a 66 pp. 
booklet by Elijah Moses, issued by the New Thought Publishing Co., 
Gilchrist, Michigan, at 30 cents. This book is very entertaining, being 
written in a conversational manner. Also it is a plausible argument. 
But why should Jews accept Christianity? Isn't Judaism proper for the 
Jews, Hinduism for the Hindus, Zoroaster for the Parsees? Is not real 
religion above all these forms, though contained in them? I think so. I 
do not want to make you a Christian because I am a Christian, or even 
à New Theologian because | am a New Theologian. This is not a prose- 
lyting magazine, It is to gather-in those who belong under our banner, no 
matter where they are. It is a balancing of forces. We do not have all 
the truth. In the nature of things we cannot. Neither can any man or 
any movement, All religions are necessary in their own integrity. Not 
to pull and haul each other, but to lift each other up, is true spiritual re- 
ligion,and this true religion is all-religion, that we may each and all reach 
the UNUTTERABLE! But by different paths. 

Emmanuel Swedenborg was doubtless the most profound writer 
_ God ever sent to earth. And yet he made mistakes, because he was hu- 
man, Pastor Landenberger, 3741 Windsor Place, St. Louis, is advertis- 
ing some special books in our magazine. The Nunc Licet Press, 42 
Coulter Street, Philadelphia, sell and loan Swedenborg’s works. The 
Massachusetts New Church Union, Boston, has a large stock of books 
and will gladly send catalogues on request. I consider Swedenborg’s 
Heaven and Hell the most important work for the “beginner,” but some 
place a higher value on True Christian Religion, which was his ripest 
work. About twenty-five years ago | purchased a pocket edition of Hea- 
ven and Hell. | carried it with me wherever | went and It at odd 
moments until | completely wore It out. Then | bough r =a 
| have a few of the old leaves in the bottom of 
when | come across them the memory of those old day 
| think of those struggling times, and of the three : 
away. No man who studies Swedenborg’s wr 
sordid and carnal life, even if he did not through 
love the Lord. | 

The Theosophical Movement is growing 
fam a Theosophist, because | am not. N ithe 
lve tried both at divers times, and failed. Iy 
and failed, That’s not saying that 


sides, | 
He couldn't help it, He would get more or less 
congratulate himself that he had at fast become * 
ful Mare wind would come along and shake ain 
‘Twas awful! But "tw 


would have to march. 


Freedom of (40d's World! Buti am glad to d 
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have seen God’s Law of Balancing. The Theosophic Messenger has a na 
“dress” and has otherwise greatly improved. The T heosophical Dus. 
is without doubt on a par with the best reviews published in this county, 
I often scan its pages and go to bed hoping that sometime | shall do ü 
well. The Word is a handsome and scholarly magazine which any move. 
ment should be proud of. The handsome weekly published at Point Lo. 
ma is also a credit to the movement, but their mailing machine does not 
work up this way and I have not seen a copy since the one | bought four 
years ago. 

The Initiates is a new Rosicrucian magazine, published at Allen- 
town, Pa., $1.00 per year, 10 cents per copy. It is well edited and nicely 
printed. We wish it success. 

Across Lots to Success is another one of those practical metaphys 
ical booklets which there is such a great demand for in these new and 
changing days. This one is especially good, and is written in a charm. 
ing and interesting manner. Published by Winifred Fales, 871 E. 170th 
Street, New York City, at 25 cents. 

The Unity Traet Society, 913-915 Tracy Ave., Kansas City, Mo, 
has recently issued three handsome booklets. Love, the Supreme Gift, by 
Henry Drummond, antique deckle-edge paper, red border, 42 pp. 35 cents, 
an elegant piece of printing, which does credit to this classic idyl. Th 
Philosophy of Self Denial, by Charles Fillmore, approaches the ever 
renewing problems of life in an especially practical manner. Price 15 cts, 
A Talk to Men, by a Student of Truth (1o cents) is another timely book- 
let, well worthy of study. 

Constructive Thought is the rejuvenated name of The New Thought 
News, which is published weekly by Mrs. C. J. L. Pierce, 553 Boylston 
Street, Boston. Mrs. Pierce has brought this paper along ever since it 
was a weny baby left an orphan by Harry Gaze. Now it’s quite a husky 
lad. Bye and bye it will be quite a man. Samples for stamps. 


The New Thought Bureau, 5 Oxford Terrace, must be doing quite 
a stroke of business judging by the thunder (stage thunder) we hear te. 
verberating over the hills. We always knew they were likely lads, If 
there is anything about New Thought you are in doubt about go to them. 
If they do not have it on hand they?ll go out and buy it. 


The Eternal News is a canny Scotch booklet by J. J. Brown, of 
300 Cathcart Road, Govanhill, Glasgow, at 25 cents made into British 
money. A wise man avoids an argument with a Scotchman, and I will 
say that John hits the nail ker-thump on the head every time,—when he 
does not pound his fingers. His thesis is that Spirit is Substance and 
Will-Action Creates. We agree. 

The Searehlight, 114% North Fifth Street, Waco, Texas, is anoth- 
er one of those “‘liberal”’ publications, which are doing a good work, no 
doubt, in their particular way,—which happens to be very far from ‘our 
way. If people think, however, and think honestly and bravely, they 
will reach, in their way, the goal we are all pointed for, 
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THE EDITOR’S CHAT 


we) NUMBER OF LETTERS failed to reach me. How many cannot 
A know. A trusted but weak employee was the cause. Money was 
the object. It is well to remember the limitations of human character. 
It was a great loss, as every subscription, and every kind word, is great- 
ly valued and very necessary at this time when I am starting a work 


single-handed, the magnitude of which often staggers. 


J JOHN O. has written an article which he wants me to print in our 
magazine, and which he thinks will thoroughly convince each and 
every one of us. But his story is the same old orthodox argument 
that has been preached to us for these many years, and which has 
become tiresome. That is the best we can say for it. But John O. is all 
right, even though his theology is quite wrong. I doubt if we all want 
to hear this song sung again. I don't. If you do step into any old-fash- 
ioned Methodist prayer meeting or Negro revival. You'll get your big 
nuf. I did, when I was a boy, and it has surfeited me ever since. They 
largely work on the emotions and fears, and expect everyone to interpret 
the scriptures exactly as they do. The old religion was and is a good re- 
ligion. It has done, and is doing, a great amount of good. But to those 
who have entered into the spirit of the New Dispensation the old argu- 
ments have no basis in reality. “We know that our Redeemer liveth.” 
Therefore the claim made by those who say we are lost we brush aside 
in a spirit of Christ-like tolerance. 

And I want to be truly kind to John O., for he represents very many 
friends of mine both near and dear who | value very highly and who I 
expect to meet in Kingdom Come and see them occupy the cushioned 
seats, and plush sofas, and prominent places in that Great Re-union. 
Therefore | would like to publish that article. But it's too long to bear 
or forbear. I must make an interesting magazine or I shall fail to **catch 
on." This old theology see-saw is out of date, inoccuous, insufficient. 
If John O. would be willing to have me synthesize his paper (same as 
Mr. Wood did in the article “ and the Fall," and Prof. Nash in 


„Revelation and Authority“) 


II, Sa} 


A cents for a trial s 
become acquainted with it. 
or good thoughts. Help us all. 


ORA W. LIKI 
D read Mr. Sir 

avis is ‘fat It” nearly á 

bouquets” till the cows « 
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who is nothing if not aggressive, a doughty, militant Christian on w, 
horse, pointing his spear at any man who has the audacity to Ger fe, 
him, As doth these heavyweight champions give as good blows as the 
receive Dora is tickled, But I don’t care a picayune for such stut. y 
one had the time and liked that sort of thing (and kept their tempe! i 
woukd be well enough, but this magazine is for far more Worthy work 
than that. Now this is not saying that Mr. Davis is not doing exact) 
what is right. Same with John O. We need all kinds to keep the pt 
boiling, Dora was on John Os side from the start. Coz why? Hes 
such à holy scrapper. 

QUESTIONS are always in order. Don't hesitate. Speak right up 
Q in meeting. We don't know everything. Neither do you. We 
will exchange information. But, try things. Don't believe all you real 
in this magazine. That does not mean that I am not earnest, and honest 
as far as l am able to be, but it means that | would rather have intelli 
gent, discriminating, even doubting, readers than a great herd of sheep 
led here and there by some self-imposed shepherd, 


~~ 


=e) WOULD LIKE TO SEND this magazine to a number of pudlit 
libraries and reading rooms, each month. I prefer small libraries in 
small towns, as this magazine is Issued in the interests of common par 
ple who think, and not for those people who “know it all.“ As a tule 
city people are too much distracted with the noise and bustle of life. The 
country man gets nearer to nature, God's handiwork, and gets nearer 0 
God, and more responsive to Ged’s voice. Write us the name of the 
public library in your vicinity. 1f they have a place for our magazine We 
will send it to them. 2 


—— annn 


POL Az ZZZI 


"IHERE IS ONE FRIEND (I heard it vicariously) who got so mad at 
the dreadful propositions which John Franklin put forth in the 
April number of our magazine that he scribbled the margins full of proof 
texts as a sort of antidote to the poison, and to exorcise the spirit of evil 
therein contained. That tickled me very much. I nearly lost faith short 
ly after getting out the first number of the magazine last Christmas time 
because nobody either praised or blamed. | thought 1 had “put my foot 
in it" sure 'nough. But soon somebody came along and criticised It, and 
John Franklin realized he had à mission, or in other words the Boss of 
The Shop had given him some Work To Do, and he'd better “get on to 
his job" forthwith. And he did. And then some bouquets came walking 
up the pike, and they were not thorny ones, either, such as our brother 
Singleton W. Davis tells about. 


— ——ũ— x —— —— — SS 


ID W.'S DEPARTMENT has been crowded out this month, The 
big fellers make the little fellers stand aside, don't they? But we 
will try and plan things better next month. 


